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dream had been even able to read the plate upon the coffin, which bore his name and the date June 16. He was so full of it, that the Colonel, to humour him, wrote down the circumstances and the date. This was in April. Afterwards he went to Upper Canada, where he was killed by Indians on the 16th of June, and his coffin was brought down the river as he had seen it Mr. Locker told this story to Lord Algernon St. Maur, who said, ' I can corroborate that story, for I was in the niessroom when what you describe occurred.'
u Mr. Locker described Dickens's way of telling stories. lie heard him tell that of Lincoln's dream, %nd of his describing the oppressive feeling he had, how he was ; drifting, drifting, drifting,' and how at that moment the members of council came in and he said,' Now we must go to business.' It was on leaving that council that he was shot, so no one heard the end of that dream, or whether there would seem to be any forewarning in it.
" We have been to-day to Felbrigge, the fine old house of the Windhams, sold to a Norwich tradesman named Catton, whose daughters have adopted the older family as if it were their own, and are quite worthy of the old pictures, MSS., &c.? all left in the house, nothing having been taken away when the place was given up. l Mr. Windlitim comes every night to look after his favourite books in the library,' said Miss Catton; ' he often comes, and he goes straight to the shelves where they are: we hear him moving the tables and chairs about: we never disturb him though, for we intend to be ghosts ourselves some day, and to come about the old place just as he does.' In the hall there is a grand bust of the statesman by NoUckcns. Formerly it was on his monument in the church, but after some years the family put a copy there, and moved the original into the house. The church, however, still retains the most glorious brasses. One is that of a lady in waiting who came over with Anne of Bohemia,